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"One !"
I could barely hear his voice above the roar of the engine. The
soldiers certainly could not hear it, but they were watching his
hand drop.
He raised his hand again.
"Two !"
The hand fell. Up again. I held my breath. I had every muscle
tense for that side-spring. The hand went a shade higher than
before in preparation for the final signal and I willed myself to leap
sideways and forward.
"Stop I"
As my body moved a voice called faintly through the engine
roar from the window above me. It was Dzerjinsky. I was in the air
hurtling towards him, when I saw the surprised Commander turn
and look up, his hand still uplifted. Then Commander, courtyard,
everything went feeling high over me and my hand banged against
the flag-stones.